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NOVEMBER, 1918 


I'm jes es thankful’s I kin be 


That I ain't no one else but me. 
I'm thankful that I got my ma, 


| An’ got my daddy fer a pa. 


THANKFULNESS 


I'm glad that they is pumpkin pie 

An’ apple cider too, but my! @ 
When for these things the Lord I thank, @ 
I'm thankfullest that I'm a Yank. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 
I want to visit you every month, for | have many good things in 
store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 
Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo 
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UNCLE JERRY'S LITTLE BROTHERS 


] HAT young gobbler is a beauty,” said Farmer 

| Jones to Alfred, the hired man. “‘I guess he'll 

} weigh ten or twelve pounds. There won't be 

} much left when our folks get through Thanks- 

giving Day.” ‘That's so,” said Alfred. “I 

must catch that white goose tomorrow. Mrs. 

Jones wants to send it to New York.” “I'll 

catch the little black pig when I finish milk- 

ing in the morning. Neighbor Smith wants roast pork for 

his dinner,”’ remarked Farmer Jones as the men went into 
the house. ; 

The turkey heard this, so did the goose and the pig. “I 


don’t want any one to eat me,” said the turkey. “Neither 
do I,”’ said the goose. ‘‘Nor I,”’ said the pig. They talked 
the matter over and decided to run away. 

There are still a few fairies left who like to do kind 
acts that people seldom know about. So that night, the 
three friends were very much surprised to be awakened by a 
tiny man in brown, carrying a queer lantern. 

*“Who would rather eat than be eaten?’’ he asked each 
inturn. “‘I,”’ said the turkey. “‘I,”’ said the goose. “‘And 
I,” said the pig. 

““Go together down the farm road until you cross the 
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broken bridge. Then take the path to the right. Keep 
on until you reach Silver Lake. On the shore you will find 
Unele Jerry’s cottage. He will help you.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Fairy,” said the turkey, the goose and 
the pig together. They did as they were told. The turkey 
flew across the stream, the goose swam across, and the pig 
went carefully across the broken bridge. They took the 
path to the right and were glad to reach the low gray hut. 

The turkey gobbled, the goose hissed and the pig 
grunted. The door was opened by a tall old man with a 
white beard. ‘‘Good evening, little brothers. Come in, I 
am glad to see you,” he said. 

“We shall be glad to come in,” said the turkey. ““We 
did not want to be eaten,”’ said the goose. “‘A fairy told us 
to come here,” said the pig. 


*“You are welcome,” said Uncle Jerry. ‘I came here 
to live in the woods because I could not be happy among 
people who killed and ate my little animal brothers. Here 
I can live on fruits, nuts and vegetables that I raise for 
myself. But sometimes I am lonely. Will you stay and 
dine with me tomorrow?” 

“Thank you, we will,” said the turkey, the goose and 
the pig together. Then they all went to bed. 

Next morning Uncle Jerry showed them what he had in 
the pantry and they told him what they liked. Each had a 
dish that was easy for him to use, and this is what they had 
for dinner. First, a soup, thickened with corn meal, that 
had vegetables in it; then brown bread, acorns, chestnuts, 
hazelnuts, cabbage salad and vegetables; then sweet apples 
for dessert. After dinner they all helped Uncle Jerry 
clear away the food and dishes. 

“This is a nice place to stay,” said the turkey that night. 
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“One feels safe here,” said the goose. “We can help 
Uncle Jerry if we all stay,” said the pig. 
“I shall not be lonely if you stay and help me, little 
brothers,” said Uncle Jerry. So they all stayed. 
—Edna S. Knapp. 


A TRUE INCIDENT 
WINOGENE S. SAVAGE 


For hours we had watched the wonderful electrical 
storm. Sonny, aged seven, had tried to grasp the strange 
wonder of it all, and to understand the phenomenon, as | 


explained it to him in simple terms. We talked far into the 
night, and when he went to his porch bed, he still feared 
the frequent and glaring flashes. I sat on the floor by the 
little bed for this time, to explain it in terms of God, relating 
him to it all. 

God is the great loving sea of life in which Carroll lives 
and breathes; a sea like the great sky-dome over his bed. 
God thought a thought and a star was born, the Christ- 
Carroll idea. Then that idea built for itself a body to shine 
like the sky-star. Carroll is a bright star; God is the Life 
inside Carroll’s body. Christ is the perfect Carroll. God is 
Light, all the Light there is, and God is Power, all the 
Power there is. 

He thought for a long time of the enfolding God, the 
perfect indwelling Christ-Carroll, and the picture-Carroll, 
the body. 

The little eyes drooped, and as | kissed him “nightie 
peeps” he sighed contentedly, “I’m not afraid now. I’m in 
heaven, and God’s shining. Nightie-bye.’ 

And so he slept, in heaven, indeed, because he knew 
God, the Good, the All. 


WEE WISDOM 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 

gett, radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
wor 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—“Love never faileth.” 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
before the date of issue. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 


Dear Boosters: 


We had hoped to have our Royal, Secretary, with us 
to share our Thanksgiving feast, but as he has failed to put in 
an appearance, we will gather ‘round the “board” and give 
thanks to the dear Lord for all the wonderful blessings that 
are ours. 

We give thanks that we are thinking more of sharing 
with others, than of gratifying our own appetites. 

We are thankful that our selfish wants are forgotten in 
our loving desire to help those who have real needs. 

We thank thee dear Father that we can sit down to our 
plain Thanksgiving dinner satished that the dear children 
“over there” are having theirs because of our love sharing, 
and that the joy of this gives new relish to our food, for 
the real joy of living is giving, and that’s why the Great 
Loving Giver of all fills our hearts so full of happiness and 
content when we share our good with others. 

The joy of giving 

Is the way of living. 
Give, give, give. 

Like the stream a-running 

More keeps a-coming. 
Live, live, live. 


“Our next gathering will be at Christmas time. Be sure 
to come filled with the Christmas Spirit, for this old world 
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must be made over by that time, and the heavens be filled 
with angels singing of peace and goodwill to all the nations 
of the earth. Come then, every one of you, and we will 
rejoice together because the Prince of Peace is born into 
the manger of the heart of Mankind, and war and blood- 
shed be no more. Let every Booster and Wee bring some 
lovely message for Wee Wisdom’s Christmas. 

Sir Smile-Ups is putting on his Christmas dress, and 
will be ready to go and visit any little friend you would 
like to have cheered and blessed by his presence. I am 
speaking of the new book Unity is getting out for Christ- 
mas, in which Tiddle-de-Winks tells in rhyme of the won- 
derful experiences of Sir Smile-Ups in driving away the 
Grumps and establishing his band of Cheer-Ups every- 


where. 


Kansas City, Mo. 
Dear Boosters—It’s been some time since we Junior Boosters 
have sent in a report, so we will come in a body this month. If we 
were to try to tell you of all the good times the Unity Boosters have 
had this summer it would keep us talking all afternoon. Before our 
Royal, Secretary, went away he took us on a number of picnics, and 
maybe you think he isn’t “royal” when it comes to making us have a 


good time. He’s just a “regular fellow” with the kids, and we all 
love him. Our Sunday School class is made up entirely of Boosters, 
and here is one of the ways we have of boosting the Truth—each 
Sunday our teacher gives out a list of words such as Love, Joy, 
Kindness, Goodness, and all the good words she can think of. Each 
member has a different word, and during the week we keep that 
word in mind, and see how many ways we can find of using it. 
Roberta loved her kittie out of a sore foot, and she demonstrated 
prosperity by learning to love to do the dishes. Mercedes was able 
to banish her mother’s headache by using the word “Peace,” and Ada 
used the word “Kindness” in doing a kind act for one of her neigh- 
bors, and my, but she was surprised when the lady gave her some 
money for the kind deed, for she really did it just for love. These 
are only a very few of the things we are doing, but you may just be 
sure that the Unity Boosters are not letting any opportunity get by 
them! Wake up, the rest of you, and let us know what you are 
doing. Unity Sunpay Scuoot Boosters, Crass No. 2. 
Technor, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have not had time to write you since I 
have been going to school. I will not need help in my music as | 
am not taking lessons at present. I think it would be nice if the 
Boosters would tell us about the demonstrations they are making. 
There are no children here who understand the Truth. I am in the 
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sixth grade, and studying hard so I may pass into the seventh grade. 
Your loving friend, Esther Hummel. 


Let your light shine, Esther, and you will soon have 
plenty of friends who are interested in the Truth 


Cobble Hill, B. C., Canada. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am sending for a Booster pin, as I want 
to be a member of your club. | am ten years old and live in the 
country. I have lots of pets—a horse to ride and a cow that I can 
inilk. I am always glad to find Wee Wisdom in the mail box. With 
lots of love to all the Wees, from Olive Wilkinson. 


Marianna, Ark. 
‘Dear Wee Wisdom—l inclose a story. Please correct any mis- 
takes-you may find. I am almost sure I am going to. start a Booster 
Club,: and if I do I will be sure to send in. the monthly - reports. 
Yours truly, Dorothy Blount. 


Treynor, Towa. 
oo Wee Wisdom—lIt has been a long time since I have writ- 
ten you. We have been getting Wee Wisdom every month and I 
enjoy reading it. This is Thursday the day ‘for my music lesson. 
Our school started last week. Next Friday is my birthday—I will 
be twelve. Yours aay, Isabel Gathman. © 


Kansas City, Kans. 
Deer Wees end’ Beosteri-1 am well and know you are all the 
same. I started to school September 9th. I am in the 5th grade. 
My little sister is going to school this year too; she is in the first grade. 
I have four teachers but she has only one. I like to go to school, 
and like all my teachers. I hope all the Wees and Boosters like 
school as well as I do. I am a Booster, and am going to start a club 
soon. This is the second letter I have written you, and would like 

to.see it in our book. With love to all, Evelyn Biechele. 


Pittsburg, Kans. 

' Dear Wee Wisdom—I am writing to tell you how much I en- 
joyed my vacation. I had a lot of fun. I have a brother in France 
and one in Aberdeen, Washington. I also have a cousin in a 
training camp. My brother in Aberdeen works in a saw-mill for 
the Government. I have finished my little book. -I have a little verse 
I am going to send you. I wish the Wees would write to me. 


“All over upland -and downland, 
Is the cheer of the goldenrod; 
Some of us call it autumn 


And others call it God.” 


Our little friend has omitted to sign her name and we're 
not good at guessing. 
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Worcester, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Inclosed you will find money order for 
your traveling expenses another year. You will also find a dollar 
for yourself. Sincerely, Ruth Sniiseler. 
Wee Wisdom is very thankful to Ruth for her generous 
gift, for it will pay her visiting expenses to some home that 
needs her. It is with greater joy than ever that Wee Wis- 
dom continues her visits to Ruth. 
Oceanside, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you, but you have 
been visiting us for several years. 1 am fourteen and in the eighth 
grade. We have a club here, and have eight members. We call it 
the “Good Words Club.” We have had no meetings this summer, but 
will start again soon. My sister and I are Girl Scouts; my older 
brother is a Boy Scout. My little. brother is only nine. My sister 
Isabel is sending you two of her poems. With love to all, 
Dorothy Mathews. 


ISABEL’S POEMS 


Love, Purity and Power, 
Have camped within my heart, 
- And I hope to always keep them 
So we never more shall part. 


I feel them there this moment, 
You'd think it couldn’t be 
Because my heart’s so little, 
But there’s room for joy and glee. 


THE THINGS I LOVE 


I love the dear Wee Wisdom, 
And I read it through and through. 
I hope that others get it, 
And love to read it too. 
I love its little stories, 
I love its letters too, 
And hope that others love them 
As well as me and you. 


—TIsabel Fay Mathews, Age 10. 
The Booster Club of Wallingford, Conn., has sent for 


four pins. These names of members are given: Florence 
Hyde, Evelyn Russell, Kittie Bohen, and Freddie Fran- 
cisco. In answer to a question they have asked, we would 
say that the Booster Club is not a secret society, but quite 
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to the contrary its members are to let their light shine. The 


only obligation they are under is to try always to think their 
best thoughts and see the good in everybody and— 


““Whether great or whether small, 
Love the good you see in all.” 


We are knowing for these Boosters and their club that 
they are always boosting for the good and true. 
Marianna, Ark. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have composed a poem which I will send 
you to print. Here it is: 

Little Mary began to shirk, 

And then she said: “‘I will not work.” 
But soon a good fairy came along, 
And told her shirking was all wrong, 
When Mary saw that it was wrong. 
She straight began to sing a song 

Of all the work that she could do, 

And proved her every word was true. 

I'm working all my spare time to become a great writer. Your 
loving Booster, Dora Blount. 

That’s right, Dora, “Hitch your wagon to a star.” 
Victoria, B. C. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My brother and | like you very much, and 
we would like to join your Booster Club. I am eight and my brother 
Eric is six years young. We would like to interest our playmates in 
the aims of the Booster Club. I am inclosing fifty cents for two 
pins. Xyellia Gray. 

Here are two letters from one of our Eastern Boosters 
written to her daddy who was away. You can see what 
wonderful faith she shows. It is evident what she wants is 
a bicycle. 

Dear Daddy—I know you look at it the way I do. Nothing can 
possibly happen to me if I trust in God, and so if you were to write 
back (which I know you wont) and say that you don’t think I can 
ride good enough, or that you think I’m not accomplished enough, or 
that something might happen to me, why you're taking my trust away! 
God is the Supreme Power. If God can do all things and I am his 
child, that all goes for me. If I rode in the country on Betty's bike 
when there are just about the same number of autos and wagons 
running every day, and God was with me there, do you think he'd 
desert me when I came to the city? Never! God is always with me, 
and I know just what to do and how to do it, and I have no fear. 

I thank you for letting me have money to buy War Stamps. But 
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Daddy, I'd like to know if I can't get a lovely second-hand bicycle 
for about ten or twelve dollars? Although War Saving Stamps are 
a good investment, the only pleasure | get out of them is to know I'm 
lending my country a service, which I like very well to do; but every 
time I see a bike I say to myself that I know I'll get one some day. 
You know I can’t get run over, because I'm alive with the Life of 
Christ, intelligent with the Intelligence of Christ. I can ride as good 
as Jimmy, and Maddy, and that’s a fact. Now Daddy, I don’t want 
your answer to come back “no,” and I just know you'll say “yes.” 
I'm the happiest girl in the wide, wide world, because I'm going to 
have a lovely second-hand bike. Jimmy says he'll go with me to 
the place where he got his. Your loving daughter, Rita. 


Chesapeake Beach, Md. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—| am sending you the summer report of 
our dear little “Pollyanna Booster Club,” whose motto is: “Just 
Being Glad.” Our club started June Ist, with a membership of 
seven, increasing in number to twenty members. Some of these have 
already returned to the city, it being September, and so our little 
closing party at the Beach will not be so large as we had expected. 
‘We Boosters have been learning many lessons of good, which we are 
using in our every-day-lives—smiling, being kind, helping all who 
have needed our assistance during the summer. We have had many 
pleasant surprises, and our teacher has read us the nice stories from 


Wee Wisdom, and has done all she could to make our summer 
pleasant and helpful. We have learned many useful lessons. We 
are sending you the pictures of the members of the Club still at the 
Beach. We would like to have sent you the picture of all our 
smiling Boosters and trust we will sometime later, when we get back 
to the city, if our little Boosters wish to continue the Club there. We 
inclose an order for six Wee Wisdoms, to be sent to the homes of 
members of our Club. This subscription is a love gift from our dear 
teacher, Mrs. W. Ford. There were three of the little ones who, 
during the whole summer, never missed a meeting of the Club. The 
teacher gave them each a little love prize. May God bless this little 
report of our dear Wee Booster Club, and may it bless all who read 
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these lines. Ester Mandell, Secretary of the PoLLyaNNA Booster 
C.us, City address, 1424 A St. N. E., Washington, D. C. 
(Mrs. W. Ford, teacher.) 


Alhambra, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to thank you for my Booster pin. I 
am very proud of it, for it reminds me to be careful what | see, and 
do, and say. I was glad you put my other letter in Wee Wisdom. 
I have a dear little sister, ten months old. She is a great comfort to 
all of us, for Iy was the only child for ten years. Yours in Love and 
Bernice Robinson. 


Pasadena, Cal. 
Dear Wees—I had a lovely trip from Maine to California. I 
like Pasadena very, very much. Do any of you Wee Wisdoms live 
in Pasadena? If you do, please write and give me your address. 
Mine is 317 Cypress Ave. I am going to a larger high school than 
I attended last year in Maine. There are sixteen hundred pupils here. 
‘It is ‘very nice. This is my sophomore year, and I am ‘taking Latin, 
French, English, and Biology. God is helping me, and so I get 
my lessons easily. They are believing in Spanish influenza here, but 
I declare the Truth, and Love and Truth protect’ me. We wéar 
very pretty uniforms at school, and have military drill. I am twelve 
years young, and want the Boosters to write me, whether they live in 

Pasadena or not. From your loving Booster, Celesta Turner. 


Medford, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very much interested in your Booster 
Club, and I would like to join. Inclosed is fifty cents; fifteen tents 
for the pin and the balance can be used for love offering. I am 
twelve years young and will try very hard to keep true to your 
motto. I have a sister seven years young, and she is very much in- 
terested in your stories. I would be very glad to receive more infor- 

mation about the Booster Club. I remain, Sincerely, 
‘Dorothy Rockwell. 


We are certainly glad to number Dorothy and her 
little sister among our working Boosters, and we are sure 
they will make good Boosters. 


Glendale, Cal. 

My boy of six years lost his pen knife. To him it was a very 
serious thing because his father said he would not buy him another. 
Nothing is too little to take to the Father, and together, my boy and 
I talked to God about the knife and knew we would be led: to it. 
We thanked the Father for giving us the pen knife back and then 
we went out to hunt for it. But our mistake was in hunting for it. 
I said, “Now think where you might have lost it. Where have you. 
‘been playing?” “Oh, everywhere, mother! All over the lots and 
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around the block.” It was like hunting for a needle in a haystack. 
After a long, fruitless search, we gave up. I realized our mistake. 
“We have been hunting for it,” I told my boy. “We were not yield- 
ing ourselves and being led; that is why we failed. You go about 
your play and know that God in his own way will lead you to the 
knife when you are not depending on your own strength to find it.” 
He did as I told him. Not ten minutes later he came running in and 
shouting, “Oh, mother! God found it for me.” He was playing 
around and noticed a hen in someone's back yard picking at some- 
thing. He looked, and found that his knife was right beside what 
the chicken was eating. God in his own way will lead us to find the 
health and prosperity we.need. It cannot fail—M. GC. P. 


Mildred wrote a fine letter to go with her picture, 
but by some mischance it has 
played “hooky.” We trust 
she will try it again. It is 
not often such a thing hap- 
pens. 


Beatrice, Cal. © 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I| received 
you three or four days ago, and 
read you clear through. I enjoyed 
reading the story of “Red Mantle, 
the House Spirit.” I like the 
Magic Pillows. I am taking music 
lessons and am getting along fine. 
I have a dog named “Browney,” 
and a horse named “Nell.” I was 
sorry to hear that Lieut. Royal 
was leaving for training for the 
front. But I know God will bring 
him safely back. With heaps of 

love to all the Wees, 
Ruth Morrison. 


Mildred Sutton and Spot _ 


Dudley, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—How are you? | like you to visit me. I 
am sending a poem. The name is “Beautiful Things.” My mother 
sent for Wee Wisdom for me. Her name is Mrs. L. J. Wiles, and | 
wish you would change it to my name, Vernon L. Wiles. 1 want a 
Booster badge and the “Three Wise Monkeys.” Will you please let 
me know how much they cost. I will ead you the money. Yours 

truly, Vernon L. Wiles. 
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Lesson 6, NovEMBER 10. 

JACOB DECEIVES HIS FATHER.—Gen. 27:18-29. 

TExtT—‘Speak every man truth with his neighbor.”— 
Ephesians 4:25. 

What the Lesson Teaches—That only perfect honesty with our- 
selves, our neighbor and our God will pay. 

Points to Be Brought Out—Jacob was so greedy that he de- 
ceived his father in order to obtain the blessing which really belonged 
to Esau. Had he only been patient he would have received the 
blessing without cheating. It is never right to do wrong that good ~ 
may come to us. Such good is only temporary. We must remember 
that in all we do we are building up a condition which must be met 
sometime. If all our thoughts and acts will bear inspection in the 
Light of Truth, then they will bring us a blessing, but if they are 
the deceiving, cheating kind, then they will cause us much misery. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

Is it possible to really cheat God? No. We are deceiving only 
ourselves. 

Will anything gained in an unfair way ever benefit us? No. 
Only that which we really deserve will do us good. 

What kind of a thought will keep us free from all deception? 
A thought of perfect trust in God. 

What will secure us the Father's blessing? Honest obedience. 

HeLpruL THOUGHT FROM THIS Lesson—“I am honest and 
truthful with myself and all men. 


Lesson 7, 17. 
JACOB FLEEING FROM HIS ANGRY BROTHER.— 
Gen. 28:10-22. 

Gotpen Text—‘He hath not dealt with us after our sins, nor 
rewarded us according to our iniquities.’'—Psalm 103:10. 

What the Lesson Teaches—The grace of God. 

Points to Be Brought Out—When we deceive, as Jacob did, we 
are much disturbed, and wander about seeking the satisfaction that 
comes only with the living Presence within us. But often in our 
deepest trials, when we are weary and sorrowful from much wander- 
ing, God appears to us as he did to Jacob, and we hear the com- 
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forting promises, “I am with thee,” “I will keep thee, whithersoever 
thou goest,”” and “I will not leave thee.” But if we will turn to God 
and make a vow to him, as Jacob did, all the blessings of Israel 
will be ours. We must be careful not to put any “ifs” before the 
sure promises of God. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 


What was it that caused Jacob to become such an unhappy, dis- 
satisfied wanderer? His own deceit and injustice toward his brother. 

Does it ever pay to become impatient over the answer to our 
prayers? No. They will be answered when we have perfect faith. 

What are the angels of Jacob’s dream, who are the means of 
communication between God and man? Our thoughts. 

How did Jacob's willingness to give one tenth to the Lord help 
him? His willingness to give, opened the way for him to receive. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEesson—I am obedient unto the 
Lord. 


Lesson 8, NOVEMBER 24. 
JACOB WINS ESAU.—Gen. 33:1-11. 


GotpeN Text—"A soft answer turneth away wrath.”"—Prov. 
15:1, 


What the Lesson Teaches—When we turn Godward, we are met 


with forgiveness and love. 


Points to Be Brought Oult—We may spend years, as Jacob did, 
wandering about collecting lands, money, and valuable possessions, 
but there comes a time when we have a longing to turn toward home 
and loved ones—that is, we desire to come again into the Presence of 
the Father, and dwell in peace and harmony with him. Then we 
must come to God with a prayer for forgiveness—we must wash our 
hearts clean of all hatred and fear. Only when all our thoughts and 
acts are in harmony with the All Good will all things work together 
for our good. Then we will enjoy the blessings which are already 
ours. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 


Have we anything to fear when we have an earnest desire to 
come again into the land of Peace and Harmony? No. God is 
more than willing to welcome us back. 

What should be the first step on our part? We should pray for 
the forgiveness of the Father. 

What shall we do with our temporal possessions when we turn 
God-ward? Take them with us into the kingdom, that the Father 
may use them for good. 

What is the result of peace and good will toward our neighbors? 
Peace and good will toward God, and all things shall be in har- 


mony for us. 
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HevpruL THouGHT FROM THE Lesson—In my heart is peace 
and good will toward all men. 


Lesson 9, DECEMBER I. 
JOSEPH SOLD BY HIS BROTHERS.—Gen. 37:18-28. 


Text—‘Hatred stirreth up strifes; but love covereth 
all sins.”—Prov. 10:12. 

What the Lesson Teaches—That no matter how hard the ex- 
perience may be, good will come of it in the end. 

Points to Be Brought Out—How many of us are guilty of 
slaying Joseph, the “dreamer of dreams”? Joseph represents in us the 
picture-making power of our minds, and we know that what we picture 
in mind comes true in our world, just as Joseph's dreams came. true. 
Then shall we not guard and care for this brother, and be very care- 
ful that he is neither put into a pit nor sold into slavery? The 
imagination is like a great chest of tools, given into our hands to 
shape for ourselves the things we would have “come true” in our 
lives. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What does Joseph represent in us? Imagination. 

What power has the imagination in our lives? We grow to be 
like our thoughts, so we must keep our thought-pictures sweet and pure. 

What was the cause of the brothers’ hatred of Joseph? Envy 
and jealousy because Joseph was his father’s well beloved son. 

HeLpruL THouGHT FROM THE Lesson—“The imaging power 
of my mind is quickened by Infinite Love.” 


Charlottbel and 
Frances Cathers, of 


Wilaux, Mont. 


Charlottbel and 
Frances 

Have come from far 
away 

To join our band of 
Boosters 

And show us how 
they play. 
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WEE WISDOM 


A THANKSGIVING PARTY 


Once upon a crinkly, crispy fall 
night, when the sky was full of stars, the 
biggest yellow pumpkin gave a party. 
She invited all the vegetables which 
were left in the garden. There were 
beets and late turnips and carrots. Then 
there were some green tomatoes that 
Jack Frost hadn’t seen, and a few 
green beans. ‘They all danced to the 
music which the wind played in the dry, 
— corn stocks, and had a very fine time, so I have been 
toid. 

When the dancing was over they gathered round the 
biggest yellow pumpkin to rest. She had moved just a bit 
so that the moonlight shone more clearly on her beautiful, 
shimmery yellow dress, and then in an important tone of 
voice she began to talk: 

“I invited you to gather here,” she said, “because it 
is nearing the Thanksgiving season, and | feel that I will 
soon be leaving. There are other members of my family 
here to be sure, but I believe that you will agree with me 
that I will be the first to go.” 

They looked at the rich yellow plumpness of her and 
nodded their heads. 

“T have been living among you for many months. Some 
of you knew me when I was a tiny child, barely peeping 
from beneath the large green roof that sheltered me. To- 
night I am very happy, and I wanted all of you to rejoice 
with me. At Thanksgiving time folks have a custom of 
naming all the things for which they are most thankful. 
Suppose we try it. Mrs. Tomatoe, for what are you most 
thankful?” 

““Well,”” said Mrs. Tomatoe, thoughtfully, “I believe 
I am most thankful that the sun is turning my dress such 
a pretty bright red before Jack Frost finds me.” 
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16 WEE WISDOM 


The beet was thankful for her moist earth-bed, and the 
bean for the warm sun. When they had all spoken, the 
pumpkin smiled wisely. 

**Y ou are all right to be grateful for God’s good gifts,” 
she said, “‘but you have not yet tasted the greatest happiness 
of all. I too have been well cared for—lI have eaten of 
earth’s substance. Through the summer nights I drank the 
dew, and on the long summer days I took in the sunshine 
and made it part of myself until I reflect its glory. Through 
all the days and nights I was happy—but now I am bub- 
bling over with joy because at last I can give. I have some- 
thing within myself which I can give to make men and 
women and little children happy. Nothing I have ever re- 
ceived has made me so joyful as the knowledge that now I 
have the power to give something.” 

When the pumpkin stopped speaking they were all very 
still until someone—the carrot perhaps—began to hum soft- 
ly. Soon they were all singing a jolly wordless little tune 
of Thanksgiving. After that they all said good-bye, and 
went home, thinking of what they had to give. 

The biggest yellow pumpkin settled down to sleep and 
dream of being joined with cinnamon and nutmeg and sugar 


and turned into great golden pies on the pantry shelf. Then 
she dreamed of round-eyed girls and boys tip-toeing in with 
watering mouths, to sniff the great spicy smell. As she 
dreamed, .the moon caressed her, and she smiled in her 
sleep. 


Little Charles’ mamma took him to see an exhibit of 
Lincoln’s pictures. One was a picture of Lincoln’s father, 
and he had made his mark, X, because he could not read 
or write. One morning shortly after this, little Charles said 
he didn’t want to go to kindergarten, but mamma got him 
ready and started him off, nevertheless. He returned soon 
and when asked why he came back he said, “I’m not going 
any more, and I’m not going to the first or second grade 
either. I don’t want to learn to write; I want to be like 
Lincoln’s father and make my mark.” 


Hunt for the good in all, 

Then you're sure to find 

There is sweetness in each heart, 
And beauty in each mind. 
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MAMIE’S IDEAL THANKSGIVING 


Who would not be happy? 
Who would not be glad? 
Who would not let go 
Of all thought that is sad? 
Who would not rejoice 
If November is gray, 
Since it brings us, just think! 
Our Thanksgiving Day. 


Such a time to be sure 
When aunties and cousins, 
And uncles at Grandma's 
We flock by the dozens. 
And everyone's happy, 
And glad to be there, 
And the big table's loaded 
With plenty to spare. 


If only I could 
I'd do it this way— 
Make up the whole year 
Into Thanksgiving Day, 
And we would be cousins, 
And Grandma would let 
The big table stand 


And forever be set. 


And no one would scold, 
And no one would care, 
When we ate or we played, 
Or whoever was there. 

Always happy and glad, 
inter, Summer and Fall 


Just Grandma and God 


To take care of us all. 
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